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Poretrp.
" INGRATITUDE.
FPrefolt the of passion blow
Upon my haple¥¥ head,

. {And many a tear of wasting wo
‘Hath dew'd my nightly bed.

Fell envy oft linth cavsed the smart
Of poignant pangs gombined;
. Wen, plunged into my halpless heart, .
.o The deggerof thamidd,,. ., | . o

" Thescorpion-of the soul, ~
¥ixth joy'd to view my bosom swell,

. Myeyenin anguieh roll

" 'f onee had friends—but whersare thoy!
‘Algs! Trom life they pass'd away—'
A ek the gloomy gravery” <

gl

«Ay; wk my own yet youthful years,
 Cheecks perishing and pale,

And many s tide of tender tears
1+Bhall tell the piteous tale.

- Butwh, themany, many woes,
That wring my youthful heart,
Can ne'er the thousand thrilling throes
Upon my breasl impart:

. That flow from one ungenerous soul
" To faith and feeling dead;
“They far, yen, far surpass the whole
T?pl.but upon my head.
-

Andsliall Hell'the balefu! name
Which feeling dnth exclude?
O, "tis to man a matchless dlmme,

"Tia dark ixeraTITUDE!

Select Tale.
THE HOCUS POCUS.

BY MODRRILL C. YOUNG.

Partly concealed within the border
of the wood, which skirtsa scene where
a prairie.

Bireatghod in. boundlesa boauty lies,”

ig situated. a charming little coutage,
nestled in-shade and seclusion, beneath
the foliage of overshadowing boughs.
On the piazza in front of this dwelling,
a venerable sucker (named Gordon)was
scated one summer aftérnoon, building
dreams of thrift as he surveyed his
plamation, enameled with heavy crops
ripeged into plenty. Now, as our
sweetest drcams are fleetest and quick-
st te close, it is not strange that his al-
though pleasant was soon terminated by
some orie shouling.

“Hallo, old dad.”

.“Hallo yourself, and diskiver how it
feels,” he retorted, and turning simulta-
neously ‘with- his reply, his evesfell upon
a young an, a stranger lo him, lean-
ing on. the'yard-fence.

#Excuse me,” said the stranger, “may
be you might be so cleveras tell a chap
who owns that're wheat field up aside
the timber, won't yout”

«Wal, I will; I owa it.” ;

*Dew say!” said the stranger. “But
ain't it mighty cute that .you allow
four-) snimals and such critters
to be in 1"

" #But I don't,” said Gordon.

‘I'n’m a hossin .it, though, a:dl Ilmm
along,” remarkedgho stranger drily.
O'B.A‘hou - Uit exclaimed the

—_—

"Za ig.l;méng! Here, Blucher,
Santa Ana—here, here.” :
His call had the effect: to bring forth

WO ( one, a hound, with legs hall
as | “as'an castern schoolmaster’s,
the other a bull, the peculiar quirk of

shose under g:w might lead you to
misirust t was one ever lond of
what the knowing ones call the “grab
' with these, he trot-

"u, Attcn
_ E‘d off in “hot haste,” the dogs wagging

their tails. as their old master wagged

%hl‘ﬂ. urging: them on the pursuit,
“The young’ r; after wagging

A
mlhapltlo?m;at:‘ ot

i e ek e
wer, either o obtaiu or admire. the

fiotion of blithsomeness. S
startled ‘ud?i!::h her._;af:_blﬁ
withdr e

s in doing w

el G R Y

Ty

The Constifution—The Saféguald of

Leslie—and then ran—not out of the
door, but smack into the young stran-
ger’s atms. - What an extraordinary
act—insfat-u-a-tion. She let him—Igt
him—Kkiss ber, too; and listened to his
impassioned language—why what did
the gl megn? Their conversation
will, perhaps, suffice to explain,

“Clgrisse,” said the stranger, “Clar-
iue. my beautiful idol, I have come to
t_:l'a%"I you ax my own,”

: #, fear our n."'.",?"i“
o st < Wy (S

{l:u_beca'u-‘a you are a Yankee Lawyer,
is obstinate and will not consént.”
And the rosy flush fled from- the lady’s
cheek. - *~ Sk

Do not fear, Clarisse,” said Hen
Leslie. - *I can and will remove his
rejudice. 1 know how 1o work on a
rm; ‘and as - he does not know me; |
will hire to him under an assumed
name, and by the merit of honest worth
and virtue, win a place ic his affec-
tions."” Low

Their hopes excited, and subsequent-
ly their anxieties lulled by the reasena-
bleness of this plan, the two seated
themselves, on the sofa and enjoyed
those bright angel plumed delights which
a currency of loye gives young hearts.
When Gorden returned, however, he
found the young stranger alone. Clar-
issa having deemed it prudent to retire
at the sound of her father's footsteps.
Gordon was glad that the stranger had
tarried; he wished to give him a “peel
ng;” for he had searched the field over
and found no horse.

“Now don’t blame ine, old man,” said
the Yankee," for surer than my name is
Dick Quirk. T have seen a hoss, a dead
ome, in’ that are very wheat as I kum
along.” ;

Oh, bat old Gordon waxed wroth at
thus learning that he had been sent to
drive' a mere skeleton from his field;
vet the Yankee contrived to calm his
ruffled feelings, and hire himself to the
sucker to’ “dew things,” closing the
bargain with the impartial agreement
that they might “hocus us’’ one amn-
other as much as they pleased; where-
upon Gordon tickled his inner sell with
the conceit of all that he had endured
from Yankee trickery, even from the
time of his buiving a clock from the
Conneticut pedlar, which he said ke
time backward, down to the peri
when the New York pettifogger won.
ted to marry Clarisse,

Respecting  Henry Leslie, he had
been in early manhood an enlerpﬁsiuﬁ
young farmer, endowed with a broa
and beautiful domain; but being more-
ovér gifted with an excelent smack of
intellectual powers, he had been in-
duced to forsake the natural avocation,
for one, perhaps better befitting his am-
bition, taste and ability —~law. In the
village where he studied and practised,
he first became acquaintad with Clar-
issa Gordgn, who had acecompanied an
aunt from the West, with the design
of eompleting her education at one of
those‘meritorious institutions for female
instruction, - with ‘whieh the Bastern
States -abound, They loved. The
aunt wrote to her brother, old Gordon,
soliciting -his consent for Clarisse. to
marry, explaining affairs, &c. Gordon
answered stating that he should ever
ueg;tive.hin.daughm’n wish to marry,
a Yankee who, it appeared, was lo
lazy to. work, and bence had resorted
to petifogging, He_ also instructed
Clarisse 1o come home immediately,
under the protection of an elderly lady
and gentlemaa, frignds of his about too
return from the east. Clarisse was
obedient—wept and obeyed her father.
Leve, we all know, ia like wine, a
mocker, and  sometimes prostrates its
vietim by mysterious intoxication.
Something o this eflect befell Leslie-
His noble upheaviggs of desire—his
uprest of ambition, were stayed, . The
excilement of business—ol praclicial
life became  harmless. - And within
the lapse of a twelvemonth, we behold
him_ at first presented 1o the reader.
disguised unser an assumed name,

and .deméanor, enteriog Upon
a ann.fswin l{u lardg lov:a,by m';s-‘w%_u
his brow, _ Herei i

ordeal testing the purity of his affection,

~combined in every thing a-|and proving it as alear, pure and on-
yound him, ha.wu'pmnn::l??r ulullo? ; uf'tha' ‘walers of a_mountain
ofvieh, wild melody, succeeded by the| spring. 'He was willing to labor for her
sound of light footsteps, and instantly|fikte'the patriarch on record; to toil, to
A sreature y and loveliness- flit:| endure the ‘wring and rack of botie and
ted into his presence. Oh, that fair,| Siaew, " _";da:“!‘dtd he winhis way

' chetked damsgel, the very personis| 10 'the" old muan's” gatecm. On go
' was| deeds ha laid'the'base and built a good

character. By his steady application
und his practicial skill ‘and ability te
labor, he substantiated a reputation for

nee—her| industry; l'nd,fram" experience.
bined zilh book 'km-nup_uﬁority

.'l.‘-ﬂﬂ"

~

ness—she,‘uttered the. nume of n

n was oentred the|

in the

latter (!ordﬁn wag pasticularly indebt-
ed to him. He acknowledged his wibrthi;
the planfation, too, expressed i, Jegibl
Nevertheless | do not know ‘what
would have been theJresult had 16t &

lover. oAt
Gordon was very unjustly pi

ted by a neighbor, Artiving At

court at the time summoned ,
Justice’s M{uni found every {
tl;@nh:hqm . ';"tsbadm :
own L ustice al
tadeluygfo the} furthest limit
law admits ofstill no lawyer.  His
case wore o many cl He
would not be beat for a hundréd dollars
vet he knew he eould not .conduct
the suit successfully himself.
man like him, independent to obsti-
nacy, such a siluation, without alter-
native, was mortifying in the extreme.
As the Justice was declairing that the
case must
Quirk, alias
dom:
y

slie, whispered to Gor-

on

“May be, seein’ as how your law-
er ain't kum, you'll let me try you
side—Vve did such things afore.

Gordonsopened his eyes wide and
stared at him.

“] don't think you need hang off, for
I'tl pay costs and damages, and give
you a year's work if I don’t beat.”

Gordon complied, partly from despair,
partly because he never knew Dick to
fail in any thing he undertook.

Five minutes elapsed, and Leslie
was in his element. Eo had, rich sport
that afterncon. The corpering up ot
some hall dozen suspicious witnesses;
the putting -to flight ‘of hall as many
half-fledged - lawyers, the astonishment
which the audience evinced, as, throws
ing off his agsumed  style of speaking,
he merged into & chaste, clear, und rap-
id stream of <Joquence., The. plain ex-

ition of facts and of the law, ‘woven
into one gloriops, irresistible argument.
finally resulting in @ verdict fayorable
1o his client,—were  both amusemeut
and profit to Leslie. . :

Gordon, who, during this whole af~
fair, had sat with his moulh so wide
open that you miqht have tossed a po
tatoe, sufficiently large for a breakfast,
down his throat, without his knowing it
—said _when they were riding home
together— :

“Dick, if you are a_yankee, I don't
care, you are an all-jofired good feller.”

“So I am,” said Leslie, laughing, *in-
deed whether you take mein the field
of labor, or the court-room, or in any
other business you please do you know
of aman that is superior to me “herea-
bouts?™ -

: "go. 1 dohI:t.’; oo r"
“Now, what do you think of my pov-

erty?” asked Leslie. P'“
“F think i

&m will exchange it for
tter, as you did your
aunton tome, lo-day,” .an-

somethin
blamed
swered Gordon. sedins |

“Do you consider lpov.euy a. dis-
grace!” continved Leslie. -

“Well, now, 1 shouldn’s think , I did,”
.answered Gordon, - F .

“Well, sir,” said Leslie, stammerisg
a little! “inasmuch as_you seem, to  har-
bor.no seatiments conqernjme bat
what favors me I will be so as (o
inform you that there is a_mutyal love
existng between your daughler and
myself,and we solicit your consent to
our matriage,”

Gordon opend his eyes and mouth
wider than ever. g

“8he is yours, by jingo,” said the
father, after a short ﬁwn “All Icare
about is, that she will have to take such
a consarned ugly name. Quirk—
Quirk—Quirk; 1t sounds so like a sick
gobler's soliloquy; but 1 suppose we
can petition the Legislature and have
it altered.” &

“Clarisse,” said Gordan, in the eve~
ning, “Clarisse, Quirk has told me you
loved one another; so I have given you
te him ' entirely. 1 am glad; girl, that
you have o choice of & man, this
time; who knows how to pettifog, jan
up,without being too lazy lo work oo a
farm,” a4
.. .Clarisse d in her sleeve,

Honry - Leslie and Clarisse Gordon
were married. AfRer the depariure
of the wedding guests, on that . sweet
occasion,  even after, the ceramony
which launch thﬁmln;o the inexiri~
Lcable, yeleped matrimony, even.alter
the cake, music, tes, kissing, wine, dan-

cin, Iud:WMr "all were finished,
an all_ {heir friends were gone,
e | Clariéth Touil horaslt”diting bétwoen

her husband and her father. She turoed
her eyes to the latter, and said bescech-

]

circunistance ocenre-? propitious: (9 thelfik

‘that the | do
To- af

Erooceed forthwith,  Dick [ A

‘evergroens,
buttom .of the

e
“". - H““’."ts“i 3

wished 1o wed M€
ﬁl %- U [ 10U

i}

S8

Apegasc il o ;
dnd guryeyed both (be culprits atlen
Uvely, md,'lhga-.pdmm{ withoul pass
sion: “Wihat an old have been, to
fapcy. that my 'ﬁi rl didn’t know _en%ufh
to chose a fit and proper husband... For.
ive. you! yes. I will,.and bless you ins
to the bargain. . Comg fo.think ofit,
am glad it _has happened so, for wg
in’t have to petition to the General
sembly in order to_get rid of that
blamed alck~iobbteraoli]oiluiuilig Quirk,
Quirk, Quirk.”
From the Buffalo Nutiopal Pilot.
The Demon of the “Devil’s Hole.”
A FRAGMENT.

On a beautiful spring morning in the
wonth of May, 1779, might have been
seen, the figure of a tall, stout-built In-
dian of brawny eomplexion, ‘clad in
deerskin richly embroidered, a belt of
wampum fasteped (ightly . about his
waist, a bow ‘of six feet in length slung
across his shoulder, a quiver -well sup-
plied with poisoned arrows, a rusty
lime-worn tomahawk, hanging care-
lessly by his left side, a'huge pair of
horse pistols fixed (o a belt partly con-
cealed beneath us buckskin covering,
his face painted in the most approved
style of a savage warrior, walking with
a firm, quick siep.in a hard, trod path
on the bank of the Njagara, aboit three
miles, below its Cataract, - The eye of
the, warrior. se¢med fastened w0  the
ground, as.if critically examining the
puh at every step.  All al once he
stopped, and s8¥ped to the earth, gaz~
ingintently upon something in the path;
he was, sdon brought to an erect. posi-
tion, by a shrill screech, gchoing thro’
the distant forest and re-echoing across
the aﬁﬁry surges of the Niagara. He
stepped aside, and secreted himselfbe-
hind ‘the trunk ofa fallen oak that lay
near the path; then sliding himselfl o-
ver the precipice into the top of a ce-
dar that grew from the crevice in the
rocky precipice, he became completely
secluded beneath the evergrecn, that
skirt the path near this dismal cavern.
Twenty warriors now made their a
pearance on the brow of the hill, head-
ed by the notorious Brant, leading a
white prisoner, amid the shouts and
savage yells of his captors. The pris-
oper was & handsome, slender-built
youth of sixteen, dressed in fine panta-
loons, and round jacket, without shoes,
his feet lacerated to a gare by being
compelled to travel on sharp stones,and
through the rough underbrush; his body
supported by o savage on" each 'side,
his head reclining tiﬂun his left shoulder,
as if overpowered from ' fatigue. The
warrior Bront led the van; while the
rest of the esoho;;t followed in tll:a rear,
spurring up their captive with say
qguelt;gﬁ] at once Brant face ‘lﬂ

escort, avea signal to hall, and
addressed them bricfly as follows:
“Know ye not braves, that we are a-
bout to pass the abode of the *bad spir-
it"—the dark cavern where dwells the
reatest enomy of thé ‘red 'man;’ and
nstant death shall be the portion of
him, who dares break silence, while
ssing the fearful abode of ‘devils;”
haviog thus spoken he made a signal
for the van to advance. The young
captive thought this a favorable oppor-
tunity; ; of brlnging his sufferings to a
close; and while passing this dreaded
niche in the precipice, he gave a shrill,
plantive scream; twenty tomahawks
were instantly aimed at. the. prisoncr’s
head, whose sufferings must have end-
ed as anticipated, had not his outer
gen answerod bi a_hoarse roy,
ce from the hanted chasm, in-
stantly .succeeded by two reports of
fire—arms in rapid succession, the con-
tents: of which brought two of the
brawny savages to the earth; one have
m gived a ball through the heart,
?ﬁfdm as the stone on. which he
Ia§; the other receiving'a deep wound

T

his.

3 Was precipita the,
.the boughs of i
undred, fob!

h et
Devil’s Holes w;ii:;.(ho

ing

iUl'EP v ;
«Father will you us!"
“Forgive you! for what, child?”

- B - v me

ainder of the escort dropped. {heir

_ wu?i&ﬁ tomahawks, and preeiphmly

oy f’ ..". a ( grass, w _

the | and sweltes

yr el
i U‘ In".; ﬁ *. ‘ih ched op N psed)
_  learned from their tnﬂiﬁoj{: Iﬂﬂ"bd:-‘:w t mine was'a
the falacy of attempting to resist the|more active life. A" school tescher
Lu‘grod of this fearful cavern. |mast be a . fellow.’ - + Zounds
deseried by his relen M?Wp. lead, wying to bast rch
%a ' {o earth, his head rest~ | of mindy ::m’p lllb lh:.lim-':i.llu

d guil‘f, grass, withid . one

i

the sound of a well kuown voice,
:’Jhﬁl‘ié!."?ii! be, Ig':gr nigll, |[‘or our fa-

ier speaks!  ‘lmposgible!” But yet
that voice, eried Cbms. “Yes C J;t:s
it is none cther than thy father; for slx
long ‘months . have [ 'dilifenﬂy gought
thy merciless captors—the murderers
of thy. mofher and sister; the shricks of
thy mother while suffering from the
wounds of the murderous tomahawk—
the plaintive wails of thy sister as the
poisoned arrows opened the ghastly
wounds in her naked body—the mur-
derous yells of the captors as they led
you from my sight, dfove me 1o mad-
ness; and 1 resolved never to give up
the chase, until I knew thy fate—ifalive
to yescue il possible, or die with you—
if dead, to avenge a murdered family;
and this disguise has served its purpose.
I have not only received favors from
the Sachem Brant, but have received
rich presents from the leader Butlery
{and taking a ring from’ his pocket apd
handing it 10, Charles,) ‘Charles. do you
know that ring!* the youth burst into
tears. ‘Yes, that ring I gave my gis—
ler as a hirth-day present, two weeks
before 1he attack on W yoming,” ‘Yes,’
replied the father (clenching his toma~
hawk,) ‘the notorious ‘Butler gave me

room full of noisy brats. Obl-that (
were a printer,” ‘If's (00 confoundeéd
bad!" ejaculates the printer, o luleﬁ

W t

warf| 1ing ovérjin and year out for patrons who

higm, wh " s0bg ‘alone broke fcave a strow whether you have a dime
len ed_his eyes and|in your pocket, or are starving, ornot.

th 1. Yelatige . hin from| I'd he 3 Ql, dgat? savs the

R e Lo Rt el o

end o [Hose ol "l 8 '_ +3 ’ 1o se

mother and sister. “Charles,” said the fours ory-erbprankgl adixinsawhile
warrior Wwho, was standing over. bim;|the folks in. towmlcad - S ;
“Charles, once moté behald your’ ig-| Wihat <o times the merchanls S6d
ther.” At the. upn;ng‘-oi_‘ “father,’ the{lawyedrs must  have.! ‘Last day of
youth started to his feet, electrified by|grace~~banks wont discount=—custom-

érs wont pay—what shail { da” grom-
bles the merchant. - *Fhad rather be a
truck horse, a dog, any thing,! “Hag
vy lellows! groans the lawyer, as.
scratches his head over some perplex-
ing case, or pores over some dry ree-
ord; ‘happy fellows! I had rather ham-
mer stone than cudgel my: brain oa
this studious, vexatious qnestion.” And
through all the ramifications of society,
all are complaining of their condition;
finding fault with their particular call-
ing. *If' | were oaly ths, er that, or the
other, I should be contens, is the uni-
versal cry; *any thing but what I am.
So wags the world, and so it haswag-
ged, and so it will wag.--Scrap Baak
of Solomaon Thrifly. -

0™ A good stryis told of a pomp-
ous clergyman who was -went to eke
out his own vapid "discourses by pil-
fering without remorse the old diyines.
On Sunday a grave old geatleman en-
tered the church of the ¢lerical plagiar-
ist, and seating himself ¢lose -to. the
ulpit, listened with profound attention:
he reverend doctor had. searcely fia-
ished his third sentence belore the old
Eaml,eman said, lond éndugh to beheard

y those near him; *‘That's Sherlock.’

this, r}ng, with other presents, .for, as
e supposed, deseriing the Stoekbridg-
es and joining his bloody standard; and
when | took this ring, knowing as
did, that he had caused the murder of
my daighter, and rebbed from her cold
finger this jewell, I resolved to seck
revenge.

‘Until then I had disguised myscllas
a deserter from the Btockbridges, and
become a follower of Brant and Batler
to rescue my Charles, I secretly
a mark upon the shoe of Butler's horse
that might enable me to track him
with certainty. This mark 1 found

p-|imbedded in the earth near this spot,

indicating his having recently passed
this path; and while examimng for
thismark 1 heard you shriek as you
were passing the brow of the hill; upon
which [ secreted myself in' the mouth
of this deep cavern to await your ar-
rival: and'as that ‘last shrick met my
ears, and the uplifted tomahawks my
eyes, | dréew my pistols; 1 then recog-
nized my Charles: upén which I imme-
diotely fired—thy captors fled, and
where I know not.’;

Charles Collins #nd his father took
the forest; and afler a month's extreme
hardship, reached the desolate village
of Wyoming. lndian tradition atiriv-
utes the death of the two warriors and
the deliverance of the captive, to ‘Gah-
E)uah-ah— h, or the ‘bad spirit’ of the

evil's Hole.

Discontent.

How unjversal is discontent. We
never knew a man who would say, “I
am contented.” Go where you will,
among the rich or poor, the man of
competence, or the man who earos his
bread by the daily sweat of his brow,
you hear the sound of murmuring and
the voice of complaint. The other
day we stood by a cooper, who was
playing a merry tone with an adz
round a cask. “Ah,” sighed he, ‘mine
is a hard lot—forever trotting round

like a driving away at a hoop.”
“Heigzﬁ%: si edngl blmzlnith in o':m
of thase hot

is life with a' venge
fryi

mﬂi%f litthe seven by . pi

up ina seven by  pine
room.”. I am. sickof . this_out-door
work,” exclaims the carpenter boiling
under the sup, or €xpos-
':;_1!&0 ‘hao;?;mh:x‘d e to;

was’ a tailor.™  “Lis. is
bad,” perpmﬂl.v cries the tailor, ‘to

y$,as he wiped the drops
of perspiration from bis brow, while his

hotiron glowed on his anvil—*this
: -melling and
one's self over the fire.,” +“Oh!
ulated a

that { were a Cai " ef

W‘?ih an ::_lrh l;pllonc.

“here . day r day, working m
g el g b

The Doctor frowneds but wept on, He
had not proceeded mpuch faglher, when
his' arave auditor broke out with, *That's
Tillotson” ' The doctor bit his lips
and paused, but again went on. - At a
third exclamation of *That's Blair,” the
doctor lost all patience, and feaning o-
ver the side of the pulpit—-Fellow!" hz
cried, “if you dont hold yout tongue you
shall be turned out.” Without altering
a muscle, the old eynic; looking theé

put [doctor full in the face, said, ‘That's o=

riginall’

Scrarcmne our Music.~—The Brook:
lyn Eagle says:—A friend ‘who is just
in from a six years cruize g |, the
half-breeds and other semi-civilized
races of the Far West, relates the fol=
lowing ancedote. An emigrant from
the old country (i. e. from the old part
of this country) having moved intd the
settllement, the natives kept Jurkidg 4-
bout his premises to take a at: the
“fixing” of his establishment. Od oag
occasion the lady -of the house was a~
musing herself at the piano forte—<an ar*
ticle with which the natives were totally
unacquainted, One of them, who Hdp-
pened to be the nearest, edged along 1b
the window, and peeping cauticusly in,
gezed for some time in mute astonish-
ment at the performer, Then turning
to. his companion he shoated, “Eph! Eph!
Here's a woman scratching mere musip
out of an old cupboard than you ever
heard. onl” :

A Huwr 70 7im Passtonars.=<=Dr.
Cadwell, an American writer 3,.5

ical education, cohtends that a well bal-
anced, brain, contributes to long life,
while a passionate and turbulént one
tends much 10 abridge—afid if ns
knew how many| dangers in ME 8. they
escaped;by possessing mildogss of tem-

r, instead of the opposite dispas
ng eager would be the dim of all men

A Smare Rerorts h&{ at the
supper of the great - T eve-
ning, béing somewhat crowded ot the
table by a blood of the whiskers, re-
quested him in rather a laconio mannér,
10 move a little farther off} to ‘which
grumbled - out, ‘don't” bite me.’—No,
sir, 1 thank you, [ never eat ; ':Q.

ve

to cultivate it.

her swer, -ﬂbi"-c

b'm i--'mj-"'ﬂf&‘

| S ——t—————— ) | YOl
dG:;:n.—-ﬁ olIy“m' 3-“1' talks
ofa pat , ings, who wagso
astonished ai seeing u ) g at

her piano, that afier his*
minwle or two he wi
and halloed after hi
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